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WOODSTOCK NEWS

The Lady Minstrels.

The lady minstrels, or minstrel-
essen, of the Wondsiock Dramatic
clull, sung and joked to & large andi-
ence at Music ball last week Friday
evening on their firat appearance i
our beautiful dity. 1t wus also their
firat np]mlra.nce on uny stage and the
many fulks present seemed to tuke
very kindly to .the melodions and
dramatic features of the entertain-
ment

The curtsin rosa on a eircle of
spventaen young Indies. The chornr
wns modestly gowned in white waiste
and " black skirts, while “the end,
Indies were easily ‘distingnished by
the rintous olorings of their cos-
tumen,

Behind the circle. on-an elevated

platform, was the Elite orchestrn. |

the personnél being : Ralph Spauld
ing; violin: C_ 0O Dumak, corne!:
Charles Cobb, clarinet; Daniel
Gearing, druma; Mre, Luna Howes
Brown, accompanist.  The Elite in
strumentalists harmonized finely and
were: exvellent both in their seles

tions gnd sccompaniments

Here is'the progrom.:

Interlocutor, Mra, H. H. Spear.

Enda—Bones : Miss Elizabeth Plunk-
att, Miss Grace Gearing.

Ends—Tambos : Miss Caroline Wood,
Miss Mildred Chandler.

Assisted by Miss Eva Hamilton, Mise
Mild MeWain, Miss Bessie Marsh,
Miss Helen Marsh, Miss Mabel Wooa-
bury, Miss Luns Wooclburﬁ Miss Mary
Fitzgerald, Mrs. Sophia Doxter, Mis:
Evelyn Marcotte, Miss Dorothy Mason,
Miss Maude Slayton, Miss Flora Saw-
yer,

FIRST PART

Grand ing Chorus,
Ballad—In the G%rden of

Heart,
Popul«li Song—By the
the Jungle iloon iss Plunket:

Popular Song — My Hula, Hula
3 Love, Miss Woodbur)
SenBimental Sorf-llltyha that is
~ _Why I'm Lonely, Misas Chandlcy
Popular Song—Knock Wood,
: Miss Mason
Sentimental Song—When Sumhéf
‘Rolls Around, Misa

Indiai Song—Navaj = s
n - MAvajo ¥
Popull ¥ i lJt ::.idiu Marcottc
opular Song— ow,
. ' Miss Wood

Compan)

SECOND PART
Selections, Mandolin and violin, Marta
and Lina j'tor[lky; monologue, bur-
lesque oration on  thatrimopy in the
character of Aunt Chloey, Miss Flunk-
ett.
Sengationsl burigsque depicting lifc
in the sumg South, aabfﬂ;]: "wy Ol
Kentue jpme. "’ -

¢

? Cast,
0ld Blick Joe, an ex-slave 80

of C, 0. Duma:
Arum .‘u?&. owner oi a .
K y plantation, H.H, Spea

Viola May h
H.H. Spea:

his daughter,
Lhull? Doolittle, her '“'th?rm iaiog
Edgar Tremble, with a heart
wﬂ{:ﬂch Howland
§ - Mra. C. O. Dumas
Harvey Shick, an adventurer, :

: Wallace Liberty
Felix-Fake, hisnssistant,
e i
5 0 et

e badst. " Miss Greca Gearin
. . Young ; of the Company
Following the opening chorus by |
the company Mre Spear sang ™l
the Garden of My Heart,” which wu
the vodal fe\m'reol theevening. Ty
songs were all light, eatchy, an:
minatrelly; avdl well suited to the
severnl aingers, who were all recalled
Iy the Frenzied audience for anc the
versa or two, Mrs. Plunkett war
twice .obliged to sing and dance
aguin fo satisfy her admirera The
ladies went through the firet part
smoothly, the chorus especially
showing careful and patient drill by
Mra, Spear. _
superfluity of intensely personal
jokes, but the sudience applauded
as frealy as if no one was hurt &, bit
The second - part of the perform-
ance inoluded mandolin and violir
silos by Miss Caroline Wood and
Miss Corinne Ordway, and a mono-
logne on thy subject of matrimony.
by Miss Plankett. My Old Ken
tucky Home " turned out to be some-
what sensstional, as the program
advised  Mr. Spear, who said thix
wamn hia first’ uppg-rn_n'es a8 a regulm
actor, -hed & leading pert, and Mr,

Gallaghor, who doubled very capably

1 . "]

There was a slight |

intelligence, showed the audience
wlat o real actor could do if he bad
n chance, A lot of money seems to
be lying around looge in the “Sunny
South,” and “Old Black Joe " (C O.
Dumas ) saved the old plantation
when he pointed to the hiding place
of $50,000 (or perhaps it was §500,-
000 ) and his ole marster was able to
pay off the relentless mortgage-
holder who threatened to drive him
frdm home, i

Windsor County Court.

Jurors for the December term of
Windsor county court are :—
Bridgewater—Harry Booth.
Bethel—Cecil A. Washburn,Chiis
A. Walio, Angus H. Bix,
Cuvendish—Geo. D. Bates,'
Chester — Walter M. Haaeltine,
Alfred Archer, Valney, I] Woaod.
Hartford — Felix Dualey, George
E. Mann.
Hartland— John F. Colston.
Lmllnw—Jahn Dorsey, Oscola A.
Hesselton, E. 5. Merrill,
Narwich—Urban E. Waterman.
Pomnfret-—Chniles Reed.
Reading—S. M. Sherwin.
Rochester—Fred W. Eaton,
A. Lyon,
Royalton—Charles A. Cleveland,
Chas. W. Cowan.
. Sharon—Baxter W. Roberta.
Springficld — Lyman Whiténmb,
Alen L. Slads, Fiank M. Wright.
Weston—Gen. H. Coburn.
West W indsor—H. Y. Wemple.
Winasor — Mples  Hemenway,
Chester. F, Pike.
Woaodlstock—Qaen L. Seaver.

UNION STATION-
= " DESTROYED

Loss by Fire ﬁt White River
Junction About $80,000.

The undon ruilrond station  at
White River Junction was burned
to the ground
cowusing a loss of asbout $80,000,
mostly covered by insurince.

G.

T'he fire, which wus discovered at
3.30 w'cluck, was one ol the most

Lspectuculin that ever ocenrred along

the villey of the upper Connecticut
river.

While the fire was burning the
(reight house, the beef sheds of
swift & Co. and the hide and tallow
establishment” of A, Perkins
caught fire, but in each cuse the
bluze wius soon extinguished.

The bluze started, it is believed,
in the purtition in the yenr of the
Western Union room  and was due,
according to the theory now helid,
t defective wiring. The fire spread
rapidly, and the building wus so
soon filled with s noke that the fire
fighters had trouble in getting at the
blaze.

By 8 o'clock, when th: fames
were inder control, the interior ol
the steucture was thoroughly gutted
and the north waull hnd fallen .
I'he station was two astories wnd
halt high and was of brick. Recently,
in compliance with the orders of the
Vermont publie service commissi m,
the building had been remadeled a1
4 cost estimuted to be from $15.000
to $18,000. The muil and baggnge
department was not destroved., The
building was used jointly by the
Central Vermgant and the Boston &
Muine ralroads, -

‘I'he stution restaurant was con
ducted by O. W. Duley of White
River: Junetion, whose loss s
roughly estimated ut $7000. °

All the muil, express, baggnge and
tickets in the station were removed
trom danger early,

The telegraph office in the station
is the most impaortant telegraph
point between Boston and Montrea ).
anll wag, of course, burned out.
H‘uu-vgé. by 8 o'clock all wire com
munication was restored in a tempo
rary office. The railroads’ traffic was
handled with comparatively slight
‘delay,

Bobcat Shot in Ludlow.

A bobeat weighing 43 pounde was
was shot a few days ago™by lra
Sumuer in Ludlow, and was on ex-
hibition for<a time, atiracting coi.~
siderable sttention. The animal was
a five specimen of its kind., power-
flly built, auwd measured three feer
from tip of nose to tip of tail.

Dr. Leroy M. Bingham, one of
the best known surgeons in this
state, dropped dead in the bathroom
of his, home in Burlington at 5.30

Monday afternoon. Death was due

to apgine pectoris

Tuesday morning, |

ag a thousand-dolldr brass statue’
and as & dog.of -much savagery and |

Chﬁst;as Goo-c_is

Watch for My

have ever shown.
date.

ture, «tc.
Prices.

\
unﬂfflill.lﬂ
i

QLR

Opening Date

I anr expecting a larger Holiday trade than ever.
Expecting it, I have prepared for it by purchas-
ing the largest and best line of Holiday Goods I
Everything new and up-to-

Toys, Dclls, Games, China, Furni-
Big Values at Popular
5¢, 10c, 25c¢, 50cc.

- E. A. Spear

Hou_se Furnisher ~ .

Buck Chases a Hunter. |

A Runland lronter senils thia Nm\'B!
of that eity a* buck fever™ story
be thinks jsa hintle hetter!

-

He snyvi:

which
than has vet heen in print

L owans ont himting - Tharsday in
the uweighborhood of  Mendon and
heing nnable o get a vifle T tnk
along n single burrel ghiotgna and
before 1 lid been in the wonda an
& our I sy hefore me an immense
buck and tunking earefal gim 1 fived
[ linve every reason to heliove that
wome of the ghaot took effect, for with
lowered antlers he siarted after me
al T oam Frank
turted, deapping my gan, and fled,
aa fust as sver T conld, and neither
Aidd 1 ook aronmd antil T was sefe
within a farmer's “barn yard, hut
when [ turned there was no dedr in
sight Please lelieve me, no mre
huutin g for the writer

to eonfess thut |

Chafges in Quechee Company.

The J. C. Prrker Cou, of Queches,
R. L Hurrix, president; E. D,
Kune, clérk, hag filed papers in the
office uf the secretury of state chang-
g the nume of the company to the
Harris Emery Co., enlnrging the
business and “increusing: the capital
stock.

Engine Killed a Deer.

A singnlar cirvcumstance happened
Inst Sunduy as the helping engine
wag returning to Newport from the
summit, nenr Willoughby, when the
engine run into and killed rlarge
buck- that -was = either stunding or
attempted to cross the track ahead
of the engine.

-Bw Check for Middlebury. |

The treasurer of Middlebury col-
lege has received n check for $33,~
845.95 from the General Education
Board as the first payment toward
the $50,000 they have plelged
toward .the $300,000 fund. The
board pavs propottionately as sub:

scriptions are paid in by other sub-

stribers. ~

THE °

Persiatency of thos oy
Good [(oats,

In the American Mugazine E. 1. Far-
rington writes of J. . Hale, the
pench king, When Mr. Hule was a
small boy there wis o worignge on
Lls  mother's Wouse, Young Hale,
bought some pench trees, and jJust as
the morigage was to be forecloked he
gold his first crop and paid it off. Mr.

Farrington writes: -, |
“After that the Hale boy was much
In-{be local public eye. He went (o
town meeting one year and asked
for a better rond between Glastonbury
and Hartford. The conservative to-
bacco farmers frowned on the Tor-
ward youth. Next year he was on
hamd agaln, however, . this time to
plead for permission to have bullt
only ten rods of good road at the

.ho Wanted

town's expense. He was politely lo-

formed that boys were made to be
seen and not heard and went home
disappointed once more, Bul the, pext

year he bobbed up a third time. more k

determined than ever, and evinced a
disposition to talk all day, Oup that

occasion hix persistency and Allbosgter- |

ing tactica were too much for the
town farmers, and they consented to
the appointment of a committes. with
young Huale as chairman, fto lay fen
rads of modern rondway. telling them
to build it anywhere they chose, but
naturally expecting that Hale would
select the section In front of his own
farm. Instead. he plcked out the
worst sectlon of the road. at least
four miles from hisa home,

“When the mext spring came this
plece of roadway was like an oasis in
a desert of mud. and there was little
further opposition to road Improve-
ment in that part of the Connscticut
'.u".u

Not Iimpressed. .
*Dad, my coming out gown will coat
an even hundrpd.” L
S %1 once kvew a girl who made her
own gown at a cost of §2 and thuu
won n hnsband.*” N
“] don"t want a two dollar husband."
—~Loulsville Courier-Journal.

Present Location,
“INd the minlster speak feell ‘ot
the man whone death wns b..m by
the lack of conl?" ~
“Yesa, he spoke feellngly. but not
thoughtfully. He said the man didn't
feel the need of coal now."—Batire.

In a five days’ whirlwind ecam-
paign throngheut Crnada $1 526'-
965 was raised for Me@Gill Univer-
sity, Montresl,

“ HIS QUAINT .SIMPLICITY.

It Wen John Burreughs a Flace In the
i Treasury Despartment.
i Early in the sixties of the last
century, when Hugh McCulloch had
just been appointed comptroller of
the currency to organize the new
| department under the provisions of
i the national bank act, there walked
| into his office, unannounced, one
| day o steanger dressed in “store
| elothes” and wearing long hair,
“My name is Burroughs—John
Burroughs,” said the wvisitor. *I
should like to have a position in
your department,”

ing?” asked théwcomptroller, think-
ing that perhaps in the unique
stranger-might be discovered some
genius or an actuary or accountant.

“Unhappily, vothing,” replied
the applicant.

“Who sent you here?”

“No one.” . :

“Well, who's your congressmun?
To whom can you refer me #”’

“] know ne congressman.”

“And you expected to get a gov-
ernment position without qualifica-

indorsement or backing of any char-
acler?”

“T think 1 ennld learn ollice work
here, and =h.c- silary would be a
great help to e in my literary ca-
recr,”

“Oly, von ure a writer, are you ?”
What’s vorr line? [Doefty, per-
haps ?" ;
~ ©T try 10 wrilg poetry,” conlessed
the vigitos .

“Qat anv of it with you?” asked
the ecompir:ller, now considerably
amuged. "Il so lot's see it

The pw -u tnealist produced a
song rodaolent of carly spring. It
treated o the chewink, the ‘oven
bird and the Caro'ina wren, with a
duinty refepence to forest violets
and hepatien,
conptrollicc “1t%s right out of the
wooils. "

“Which & more than can be said
of the author,” obeerved Mr. Bur-
roughs, thinking of the world of
finance which he was secking to in-
vade,

"The eomptroller langhed. ~“And
is this all yon have in the way of
eredentinle #*

“T have somp more poems at
home,” was the bland and sincere

reply.
In much merriment the comp-
troller summoned an assistant.

“Here’s the most astonishing in-
stance of inzenuonsness I have ever
encounterdéd in public life,” said he.
“That man over there applies for a
government position, and the omly
backers he can name nre the muses.
Yet this department is not polit-
ical, and somehow I'm inclined fo
put the fellow to work. I am capti-
vated by the man’s honest simp-
plieity.”

So John Burroughs was set to
work as a trensury clerk, No ap-
pointment ever before had been se-
cured on such a basis, and no one
since has had the temerity in ask-
ing for a government job to cite
song birds and wild flowers as his
‘anly references... .

A Hunting Story. J

An old backwoodsman that Abrat
ham Lincoln often told of had very
heavy, overhanging evebrows and
wore big spectacles with brass rims.
One day he eame rushing into his
cabin and, seizing his rifle, aimed
it carefully through a crack of the
door at a grest onk tree that stood
near and fired. .

“What iz it 7" whispered his wife.

“A wildeat, Sairy,” he said excit-
Fedly, “an’ I missed him 1™

He hastily loaded and fired again
and then again. |

“Now, hold on, Joshua,” said bis
good -wife. *“Let me look at yon.
W'ﬁy, lawe-p-daisy, it's nothin® but
u little bug on one o’ your eye-
brows I"—Housekeoper.

~ What's Left.

A prominent citizen had just
died. As i= usual, the townafolk
were standing on the street corners
wondering how much he left. Some
of them put the rum ns high ns

that he left not more than $25,000.
A politician, notorious as a man
who wouldn’t Fay his bills, listened
to eeveral of these discussions.
Then he said:
+ “T guppose when I die people will
be standing on the street corners
just, like that and agking, ‘1 won-
der what hLe owed? "—Saturday

Evening Post.

The Coffee?

The other morning at the break-
fast table Mr. Skillings, who was in
a highly satisfied mood, remarked
to his wife:

“What if T were one of those hus-
bandsy my dear, who get up cross in
the morning, things around
and kick because the coffee is
w%.h ded Mrs. Skillin

¥y, -Tespon Mrs. § g8
sweetly, “I would make it hot for
you”

-

“What do you know about bank- |

tion for the position and without”

“This i« rreat,” gemmented the'

$40,000, but others argued stoutly"

DECEMBER 2,

| STEVENSON IN SAMOA.

Pen Picture of the Writer as Firet S8sen
by His Friend Moors.

H..J. Moors, the American mer-
chant who was Stevenson’s most in-
timate friend in Samon, tells in liis
book, “With Stevenson In Samoa,”
of his first meeting with the novel-
tat,

“I had previously met Joe Strong,
a relative of his by marriage,” says
"Mr. Moors, “and Strong had writ-
ten to me from Hawaii, informing
me that Stevenson was touring the
islands andl would in due course ar-

| rive at Apia,

“‘He has guinm] rather a famous
name as a novelist,’ wrote Sirong,
‘especially as the author of “Dr,
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” wlvdch yon
must have read, but bevond all that
he is n charming fellow, and you
will like him.”

“Stevenson, he added, was just
then tripping it around the Gilberts
and other iglands to the northward,
and later on he would turn up at
Samoa. Would I be so good as to do
what I could to make his stay a
pleasant one, ‘as he is ay, invalid
and a good fellow ¥

“For six or seven months after
receiving’ this letter 1 had been
looking out for him, and early in
December, 1889, the schooner
Equatar, with Stevenson on board,
entered Apia harbor, I went
aboard. A young looking man came
forward to meet me.

“He appeared to be about thirty
years of age, although really nine

years older, of fair and somewhat
sallow complexion and about five
feet ten“inches in height. He wore
a slight, seraggy mustache, and his
hair hung down about his neck
after the fashion of artists, This
was Stevenson—R. L. 8., ‘the best
beloved initisls in recent literature’
—and T knew it even before he
spoke,

“He was not a handsome man,
and yet there was something irre-
sistibly attractive about him. The
genius that was in him scemed to
ehine out of his face. I was struck
at once by his keen, inquiring eyes.
Brown in color, they were strangely
bright and seemed to penetrate yon
like the eyes of a mesmerist.

“His feet were bare, and I re-
member that he was dressed in a
thin ealico shirt and a light pair of,
flannel trousers, with a little white
yachting cap, one of those cheese-
cutter things, on his head.”

He Had His Cue,

+ Bome little time ago a stranger
strolled into a billiard room of one
wl our lurgest hotels and was im-
mediately accosted by a youth who
challenged him to a game of 100
up. Nothimg loath, the stranger ge-
cepted, won the toss for first shot,
went to the table and did not leaye
it till he had amassed 102 and whs
still in play. He then noticed that
his~ would be opponent had put
awny his cue and was making for
the door, __ s

“Hi, hi, young fellow I'”” called 'he.
“Who's paying for this game?”

“Not me, yon bet! No play, no
pay, is my motto, and when I pay
to be a spectator I'll have a re-
gserved seat for my money and not
stand holdifig a cue like a blooming
marker!”—TLondon Tit-Bits,

Hudson's Bay Company.
Although the Hudson’s Bay com-
pany is not the power it once was
in Canada, it is still a flourishing
inglitution and owns 50,000 choice
deres.  Im 1869 the company yield-
ad title to all its territory, with the
exception of the acreage stated, re-
ceiving from the Dominion govern-
ment $1,500,000 indemnity for its
monopbly rights and political an-
thority. Since that time it has been
conducting its operations like an or-
dinary mercantile corporation. It
was organized din 1760 by Prince
Ruerert and a company of noblemen
and was given extraordinary pow-

ers by its operating charter,

An Unpleasant Revelation.

“My son,” said the doting parent,
“it is your duty to tell the girl you
fhope fo marry all about yourself—
all your faults and weaknesses.
That’s the true test of love.”

“1 did,” rePIiad the hopeful. “Tt
wasn’t much.”

“What did you tell her ?”

“Why, you see, dad, she didn’t
mly know who you were, go | told:
her. :

“Eh! And what did ghe say?”

“She’s an awfully nice girl, dad,
and whe said she’d tried hard to
reconcile herself to the unpleasant
truth.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

. The Insult. :

“T'll get even with Bumpus,”

said Harrity., “T hear that he called
me a lobster the other day.” F

“How very insulting!” ejaculated

face red with wrath.

“Tt ‘certainly was, and I"'m really
surpriged,” said Jaorley. “Bumpus is
so fond of lobsters, as u rule.—

 Barper's Weekly,

.hrl‘avy. -
“Wasn’t it?” said Harrity, his

BLEED ALMOST AT A TOUCH.

Bufferers From Hemophilia Rarely Get
a Chance to Live Long.

There is no accident of practice
more dreaded by the physician than
to see a patient upon whom he has
performad some trivial operation,
such as lancing a boil or removing
adenoids, bleed and bleed and keep
on blecding, perhaps until he dies.
All the psual remedies, such as
pressure, cold and the application of
styptics, nnd all the unusual ones,
su:}a us tying a lignture around the

bleeding part or searing it with the
{ esutery, are tried and tried in vain,

Fortunately, this accident ha
pens rarely and can happen at all
only in the case of a new patient,
with whose_constitution the doctor
is unfamiliar, but when it does hap-
pen it scems worse and more ter-
rible than death from any other
cause following operation, for it is
so unlooked for that it comes like a
bolt from the blue, -

The constitutional state to which
this accident is due i known as
hemophilia. Those subject tosit are
cnllctlp “bleaders.” The discase is
one of the blood solely. It consists
in a reduced coagilability—that is,
the clots which ordinarily close the
open mouths of the minufe blood
vessels and stop the blood from
ooging from a-small wound do not
form; consequently the blood con-
tinues o escape. The globules of
the blood and the coloring matter
are usually as they are in health, for
the trouble is purely a chemical one
—a deficiency of lime salts, the
presence of which is essential if
clots are to be formed.

In these cases it does nof always
require a surgeon to inflict a fatal
wound. A blow on the nose, an ac-
cidental cut or a mere pin scratch
may open a sufficient number of
tiny blood vessels to drain away the
vital fluid. A man who knows him-
self to be a bleeder does «not dare
to shavey he will suffer any pain
from an aching tooth rather than
allow it to be pulled, and he is most
eareful not to let his hands or lips
chap in winter, lest @n accidental
crack open the way to an uncon-
trollable outpouring of blood,

Why the blood is deficient in lime
salts 18 not known. The condition
ia hereditary, and, oddly enough, al-
‘though it affects men and boys al-
most exclusively, it"is transmitted
through the female line. Thus a
man may be a bleeder; his children
will escape, but the male children
of his danghter will almost surely,

one or ull, suffer,
‘ Most bleeders die in infancy, but
| not a few live to hoyhood and soma
eyen to adult life before meeting
with the accident that leads to the
fatal hemorrhage. Some few grow
| ont-of the condition.

Treatment consists in the dail
administration of lime salts, suc
as the Inctate of ealeium, through
long periods of time. Gelatin has
also been used, apparently with ben-
efit,—~Youth’s Companion.

Understanding a Woman,

*Do you really believe,” she ask-
ed, looking ncross-the table at him,
“that any man is eapable of under-
standing a woman ?” .

“I believe. almost any man is
capable of undersinnding.a woman
at times.” - L

“At what times, for instance?* .

“Well, when she opens the eon-
veraation by assuring him that she
has made up her mind to be an old
maid and when ghe goes out into
the vestibule to bid him good night
and - there assures him that she
thinkd it is foolish for a E:I to let
a man kiss her before he bas ealled
at lenst three - times.”—Chicago
Record-Herald. -

‘"'—'_"."ﬁ"_
i Expert Glove Cutters.

The cutters of ‘the: great glove
fionses in Brussels and in France
earn even higher wages than the
cutters of the most fashionable
tailors in London and New York.
8o difficult/is this art of cutting that
most of the principal cutters are
known to the trade by name and
by fame, and the uliar knives
which they use in the business are
so highly gl;ized that they are hand-
ed down from generation to gener-
ation as heirlooms,

; Too 8mart.

“It does not always pay to be too
smart,” said a lawyer. “At our
bba;ﬂi;gd hou.ae‘a_ new tvaitress :u
em , and" chap asked
her what he shou{dw ;.ls;ber.

““Call me Pearl she said.
“‘Are you the pearl of great
price? he asked. ;
“‘No, answered the girl. ‘T
ess I am the pearl that was cast
ore swine.! "—New York Times.

Meant What He Sald.
Wedderly—Let me congratulate
r.:u, old boy. This is probably the
Epiuf day of your life.
ingleton—You are a little pre-
vious, dear boy; I'm not to be mar-
ried :dndt” 'tnmorrnw.
Wedderly—1 koow it, and you
" heard what 1 seid,

-
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